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'Wade's kisses were like 
fire on my lips..." 

MAD- 
TOO LATE 
FOR REGRETS 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 

How pathetically little we know about love when we're only sixteen ! The 
mistake I made on. my second date with. Wade Chapman was to haunt me 
for years afterward / And they were bitter years in which my anguished 
heart yearned to turn back the clock and to change that one tragic 
moment/ But my tears were wasted , and it was ^ 
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PARLING, A MAN LOSES RESPECT 
WHEN A GJRL IS TOO.. 
YOU REALLV WANT WAPE TO 
LOVE YOU, YOU CAN'T LET HIM 
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IF ONLY I HAD BELIEVED MY 
HEART INSTEAD OF My SO- 
I CALLED FRIENDS.' BUT INSTEAD 
I OF RETURNING THE FAITH AND 
DEVOTION OF THE MAN I WAS 
SUPPOSED TO MARRY, I LET 
SUSPICION POISON MY MIND.' 
UGLY, BITTER SUSPICION, THAT | 
DROVE GREG OUT OF MY 
ARMS AND LEFT ME WITH 
ONLY BROKEN MEMORIES.' 
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FORGET 
MY PRIDE 
AND ' 
TALK 
TO ORES,' 
BUT 
INSTEAD 
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I'M warning you," cried Ginny. "You'd better 
stop flirting with Jim. He's my boyfriend and 
I don't intend to lose him- to anyone, including my 
kid sister." And she stormed out of the bedroom, 
slamming the door as she went. Sheila sat at the 
dressing table, staring numbly into the mirror, 
before she spoke aloud. "Ginny has, no right to 
strike out at me like that," and she burst into bit- 
Minutes later, as Sheila dabbed her eyes and re 7 
paired her damaged make-up, she went over the 
incident which led to Ginny's angry outburst. 
Ginny was the older sister by two years and she 
and Jim had been seeing each other regularly for 
several months. All during that time, Sheila had 
been strongly attracted to Jim and it was difficult 
to keep it hidden when he was around. Finally, 
at the club dance, she boldly asked Jim to dance 
with her and then led him onto the terrace to talk. 
That's where Ginny found them. Sheila gazing up 
at Jim, telling him how wonderful he was. "That's 
mighty flattering conversation coming from such 
a pretty girl." he had laughed. "I'm glad you think 
I'm pretty, Jim," replied Sheila seriously, "that's 
important to me." "And it's important to me that 
I have this next samba with Jim," interrupted 
Ginny, as she took Jim by the arm. "Come along. 
Sheila, I saw your date scouting the club, you'd 
better get back before somebody else steals him." 
she continued gaily. 

Ginny had been so pleasant all evening that 

Sheila was doubly surprised the next day when 

Ginny returned from work and made straight for 

the bedroom the two sisters shared. She stated 

that she had noticed Sheila's interest in Jim and 

that last night was the last straw. Sheila fought 

back when the angry words began, but for a 

I change, Ginny had the last' word and she left no 

I doubt in her younger sister's mind that she meant 

| business. "I don't care if she is my sister," mused 

Sheila bitterly. "I want Jim." Then she added 

aloud, as she got up to leave the room, "And I 

always get what I want!" 

Things went along as usual, with no mention of 
what had passed between the two sisters. Sheila's 
: mind was full of ways she could contrive to meet 
'Jim alone. She was so driven by her desire to show 
Ginny that she could take any man she wanted, 
that she was barely civil when they were at home 

1 together She acted unlike herself, turning down 
-dates and simply sitting by quietly, when Jim 
came to take Ginny out. Finally, one evening af- 
ter Ginny and Jim had gone out, Sheila's mother 
her. "Why don't you go out instead of 
sitting around the house all the time, dear? I 
don't know what you're brooding about, but I'm 
you'd soon get over it if you'd just give your- 
self the chance to enjoy life. Look at Ginny and 
rim. They have a wonderful time together, and — " 
Ginny and Jim! Ginny and Jim!" snapped Sheila 
is she jumped to her feet. "I'm sick of her simper- 



stopped her before she went further. "So that's 
how it is. Sheila," her mother said softly. , 

The next day, Sheila's heart stood still when 
she left her office building and discovered Jim 
waiting for her, "Hi, Sheila," he smiled, "thought 
I'd stop by and give you a lift. Come on over to 
the car." Sheiia's eyes didn't leave his face but 
she stopped smiling when they got to the car and 
another man* jumped out to greet her. He was 
very good looking in a blond, bronzed way, and 
Sheila knew that he was attracted to her at once. 
But he wasn't Jim, she reminded herself. She " 
could feel the anger rise in her as Jim introduced 
Bruce Brandon. "Bruce is going out to dinner with 
Ginny and me, Sheila, How about making it a 
foursome?" Before she could open her mouth to 
refuse, Bruce cut in. "Nothing would please me 
more. Sheila. You'd make the evening perfect for 
me." Sheila reluctantly agreed to go along, get- 
ting more furious with every turn of the car 
wheels. She could just see Ginny planning this. 
In her smug way she must have asked Jim to get 
a date for her "poor, little sister." And Jim had 
complied. "Well, if she thinks this is going to 
throw me off the trail, she's wrong," mused Sheila. 

The evening went well, and in spite of herself, 
Sheila had a good time, except when ' she saw 
Ginny and Jim dancing together or caught them 
looking at each other in that secret way they had. 
Bruce was charming and time and again, Sheila 
forgot everything but his attractiveness. Later, 
when Jim asked her to dance, she noticed that 
Bruce had whirled Ginny out onto the floor and 
Sheila knew the time had come to lay her cards 
on the table. "I think this is a dirty tri'ck of Gin- 
ny's, Jim," she said heatedly, "And I'm sorry that 
you took part in it. Ginny knows how I feel about 
you, and throwing Bruce at me isn't going to 
change things." She paused, and before she couid 
continue, Jim spoke in an even tone. "Ginny had 
nothing to do with this, Sheila. It was my idea to 
bring Bruce along. He knew you were my fiance's 
sister and he asked for the introduction." 
"Fiancee?" queried the stunned Sheila. "Yes," re- 
plied Jim. "If Ginny would just say the word, I'd 
marry her tomorrow. But she's been holding off 
for some reason and you speaking as you just did, 
giyes me a clue." Sheila broke away from Jim 
and walked hurriedly back to the table. Bruce was 
there alone. "Bruce, will you take me home," she 
asked. "I — I'd really like to leave now." "Sure 
thing. Sheila," he said agreeably. 

That night, when Ginny came home, Sheila pre- 
tended she was asleep. Her heart ached for the 
wrong she had tried to do her sister. And she 
knew that Ginny was postponing her marriage to 
Jim in the hope that Sheila would become inter- 
ested in someone else. During the weeks that fol- 
lowed, Sheila saw a lot of Bruce Brandon. Shn 
thought for a time that she was doing it merely 
>. convince her sister that everything was all right 
s be- 
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I believep in mel huntie^, 

JUST AS ANY WOMAN BE- 
LIEVES IN THE MAN SHE 
LOVES.' BUT WHEN I SAW 
ANOTHER WOMAN LEAPING 
HIM ID RUIN , ENCOURAGING 
HIM TO BUILP H/S FUTURE 
ON A HOPELESS PIPE PREAM,I RAISEP MY 
VOICE IN PROTEST/ ANP IT WAS THEN THAT 
Mr OWN PRSAMS CRU/MBLEP INTO PUSTAS 
MEL TURNEP TO OTHER LIPS ANP OTHER ARMS 
FOR THE LOVE HE HAP ONCE SOUGHT FROM ME! 
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W£LL,THEY SAY THE 
J PEOPLE CLOSEST TO 
\ GENIUS NEVER 
' APPRECIATE HIM/g 
> CERTAINLY LIKE TO 
. MORE OF YOUR 
MUSIC, MR. 
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HAS A 
WAY OF 
GOING 
ON, EVEN 
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YOUR 
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to pust 
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HEART1S 
BROKEN.' 
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AFTER 
MEL LEFT 
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THAT'S WHAT BARBARA ^B 
FINALLY PECIPED/.LAST I ■ 
HEARP SHE HAD A NEW J^ 
PROTSGe / SOME POOR 
PRUNE WHO'S STRUGGLING TO 



WRITE A NOVEL 


ABOUT THREE 
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WHO ROW UP 
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ANP THEN I'M GOING TO SET UpT 
SOME PERSONAL WEDPING 
INVITATIONS/ THE TOWN'S BIGGEST 
SAP IS GOING TO MARRY THE 
WONDERFUL GIRL IN THE 
WORLD/ 




An Amazing Invention -*-"Magic Art Reproducer' 



NO LESSONS I 
NO TALENT I 



DRAW The First Day 

You Can Draw Your Family, Friends, Anything From REAL LIFE— 
Like An Artist. ..Even if You CAN'T DRAW A Straight Line! 

Anyone can Draw With This 
Amazing New Invention—* 
Instantly! 




Yes, anyone from 5 to SO can draw or sketch or paint any- 
thing now , . . the very first time you use the "Magic Art 
Reproducer" like a professional arlist — no matter how 
"hopeless" you think you are! Anything you want to 
draw is automatically seen on any sheet of paper. Then 
easily and quickly follow the lines of the "picture image' 
with your pencil .. ..and you havi 






Have funl It papular! Everyone will ask you to draw them. 
You'll be in demand! After a short time, you may find you 
can draw well without the "Magic Art Reproducer" be- 
cause you have developed a "knack" arid feeling artists 
have — which may lead to a good paying art career. 



ALSO EXCELLENT FOR EVERY OTHER 
TYPE OF DRAWING! 



FREE! 



SEND NO MONEY! 
Free 10-Day Trial! 



NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept.MHOA 
3*6 Sroadway, New York 7, N. Y. 
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FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON! 



■ NORTON PRODUCTS, 
1 276 lr.«dway, N*w 
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Jn Amazing NEW PLAN! Make Friends...Make Money..! 



ET THESE DRESSES- 



nil Make Fine Extra Money 
Even in Your Spare Time 




Sensational New Scientifically Designed v.? BRAS for 

LARGE • MEDIUM • SMALL BUSTS 

Correct and Flatter Your Individual Bust Problems INSTANTLY! on FREE 10-DAY TRIAL! 
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GLAMOUR BUSTLINE COURSE 
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In Spare Time . . . Without Taking A Job or 
Puffing in Regular Hours . . . And WITHOUT EXPERIENCE! 

HERE'S a friendly way to make a fine income, spare-time 
or' full-time! All you do is SHOW lovely new Doehla 
Christmas and All Occasion Greeting Card Assortments, 
Stationery, and Gift Wrappings to your friends, neighbors 
or co-workers. 

These assortments arc so exceptionally beautiful that 
folks are happy to give you big orders. Their exquisite 
designs, glowing warm colors and rich looking novelty 
features delight all who see them. NO EXPERIENCE IS 
NEEDED-^our Free Book shows you how even beginners 
make money right away. You make up to 60c on each box. 
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sonal Stationery. II trie 

chance to make friends a 

mail coupon NOW. HARRY DOEHLA _ 

CO., SludhQllO, Nashua, N. H. (or '/MSI; 

you live west of the Rockies-mail coupon V*>, 1*& 

to Palo Alto, California.) 
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